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| HIS drama is a tranſlation from the celebrated 

Italian comic opera of Goldoni, Le Buona 
FicLtvoLa; which, as it owes its origin to an Engliſh 
ſtory, I hope it will not be thought preſumptuous to 
endeavour to reſtore it to its native country, with all 
thofe additional embelliſhments it has received by 
travel ; I mean that of being formed into an opera, by 
ſo celebrated a writer as Goldoni; and that greateſt 
improvement, Italy was capable of beſtowing on it, 
being ſet to muſic, by that inimitable compoſer, Signor 
Niccolo Piccini. 

Goldoni, in his Preface, ſays; ©* To render a per- 
« formance worthy the regard and attention of the 
lovers of the theatre, he had choſen a ſtory wherein 
© the moſt amiable character of innocence, was blend- 
« ed with lighter comic ones; to raiſe thoſe laudable 
ſenſations in the mind, which create the mixture 
of Uzility and Delight,” 

This 


reer. 


1¹ 


This tranſlation is attempted, ſo as to be ſung to the 
original muſic, as performed in Italy; wherefore, the 
verſification, it is hoped, will be conſidered, as ſub- 
ſervient to the muſical expreſſion; and of courſe cannot 
have that perfect harmony in poetry, which otherwiſe 
might have been given to it, had it been free from 
that reſtriction. As the muſic of this opera has always 
been eſteemed the moſt capital work cf that great com- 
poſer Piccini, the tranſlator thought it more juſt, to 
give up the claim to poetical harmony, rather than make 
the leaſt infringement on the muſical accent, He like- 
wiſe flatters himſelf, that it will not be leſs acceptable 
to an Engliſh audience, by the dialogue's being without 
the incumbrance of recitative. All other alterations 
were made to adapt it to the Engliſh ſtage ; by giving 
to ſome characters, ſuch employmeats in life, as are 
more ſuitable to the cuſtoms of our own country. 

Should this firſt attempt of bringing an entire Italian 
muſical compoſition on the Engliſh ſtage, by applying 
our language to the harmony of their moſt eminent com- 
poſer, prove acceptable to the public, the tranſlator's 
intention 1s fully anſwered, as it may be the means of 


exciting ſome abler genius to tread the ſame path. 


N. B. This Or ERA is tranſlated to the origiue! 


muſic, performed at Rome in the year 1760, 
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ACCOMPLISH'D MATD. 


. SCENE I. 


A Garden. Faxny diſcovered at a Diſtance ga- 
thering Flowers. 


OW delightful is the morning, 
Nature's richeſt ſtores adorning 
All the gay enamel['d ground; 
Herb: and flow'rs each ſenſe regaling, 
Ew'ry breeze rich odours ftealing, 


Spreads the grateful fragrance round. 


How bountiful has Providence been, in allotting me 
ſuch humane benefactors! who by kindneſs convert 
misfortunes to a bleſſing, and prevent every painful re- 
tection which I muſt feel, in not knowing the place of 
my birth, or who my parents were. 


Euter Ronin. 


Rob. Good morrow to you, Fanny. 
Fan. Robin, good morning to you. 
Rob. What are you about? 1 ſaw you buſy, and am 
ome to help you, 
[ Fan, 
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Fan. I thank you; I was only gathering a few flowers + 
for my lady's dreſſing room, and I think theſe will be "7 
ſufficient. How beautiful they look ! how ſweet they ky 
ſmell ! what pity they ſhould fade ſo ſoon. # 

Reb. They are indeed very pretty; but there's a C 
flower that, when it is properly cultivated, is much * 
more beautiful, and more laſting; but I'm affeard you J 
don't know eit. 5 

Fan. Oh dear! tell me the name of it. — 

Rob. Tis called the flower of love. f 

Fan. I never heard of it; where does it grow? I long 
to carry ſome to my lady. . 

Rob. It is indeed ſcarce, hut T'll tell you where it 
may be found, and how you may know it. 


2 


- 
ric, co +» 2 er aro | 


„ ; When yeu diſcover 
| A faithful lover, # 
Who from his truth will ne er depart, 
T hen's in your power, 
| Lowe's choiceſt fliaver, 
IF grafted in an honeſt heart. « 


+ - 


Fan. If that's the flower, I believe it is ſcarce enough; 
T remember now to have heard of it ; but they told me, 
that, tho? it look*d ſo very pretty, it was dangerous to 
gather; fo I never ſought after it; and the deſcription 5 
given, was quite the reverſe of yours. : 


T rr 
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* 


Se 


ben men purſuing, | 

Girls to their ruin, 5 

Boaſt that Lowe's flow'r in the heart feweetly bloaus; ; 

| Tho" they proteſt and fevear, | 1 
Maids fhun the ſubtie ſnare, by, 

None &er could tell where conſtancy grows, | 

, a . 0 E N 

Rob. There's a flower ſomething like it, which is 15 
reckon'd a poiſon; but the true one you will find in ; 
the heart of your faithful Robin: take it, my dear, G 
Fanny, and f 
Fax. Huſh, Robin; I can hear no more of this lan- ; 
guage ; I have told you my ſentiments before, and beg : 


youu will deũſt. ' ASERESL 
F 8 1 Rob. 
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Reb. What, have you no pity? 

Fan. Yes, as much as you can defire. 

Reb. And no love? 

Fan. Yes, and love too, if you will be content with 
that which I ſhould give to a brother, or a friend ; the 
only love I can receive, and the only one I can give in 
return; let me deſire, therefore, you will reſt ſatisfied, 
that I ſo far take kindly your well-meant profeſſions, 
that, if it ever be in my power to ſhew my fenſe of 
them, you ſhall ſee I will not be ungrateful. 

Rab. And may I then hope, my dear Fanny? 

Fan. Miſtake me not, good Robin ! your love I can 
never requite, but with friendſhip ; deceive not your- 
ſelf by an expectation of what can never happen: that 
affection which is loſt upon me, may make ſome other 
happy : aad one, perhaps, who, by being better qua- 
lied to make you fo, may better deſerve that affectiau. 
Good morning to you. Exit. 

Reb. Unkind girl, good day to you. Well, I don't 
deſpair; tho' ſhe now only promiſes to love me as a 
brother, who knows but one day we may be nearer 
related. 


T did not mean the love © 
Which friends and kindred prove; 
7 that is all ſhell gie, 
I Rtrive content to live. 
Perhaps a brother”s tender name, 
In time may light a kinder flame; 
And ſiſter change for life, 
To dear and lowing c. [Exit, 


8 EBEN II. 
Another Part of the Garder. 


Enter FAN N, and Lord BELLMOUR, mecting. 


ZL. Bell. Ah! Fanny here, fortunate opportunity, 
You are abroad early this morning, Fanny. 
Fan. My lord, I have been gathering theſe flowers 
for my lady's dreſſing-room, againſt ſhe riſes, 
B 2 L. Bell. 
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L. Bell. You are a good girl, and the diligent atten- 
tion you conſtantly pay to our ſervice ſhall not be 


unrewarded. 
Fan. The leaſt remiſſneſs in duty, my lord, to bene- 


4 


factors, who have been ſo liberal, would be wholly 


unpardon able: eſpecially as duty is the only return 1 
can make for your bounty. 

Z. Bell. What has been already done, Fanny, is but 
little, compared to what I with ſtill to do for you; and 
I hope you will be grateful. 

"Fan. I hope, my lord, I ever ſhall be fo; has your 
lordſhip any commands? 

L. Bell. Why in ſuch haſte to be going ? 

Fan To carry theſe flowers. | 

L. Bell. Oh, you have time enough for that; my 
ſiſter is no early rifer, and I have ſomething to ſay—— 
Tell me, Fanny, have you ever been in love ? 

Fan. My lord ! 

L. Bell. Come, my ſweet girl, let me hope the grati- 
tude you ſhew in your conſtaut endeavours to pleaſe, is 
not without ſome mixture of a more tender nature, 
and that 
Fan. My lord, I humbly beg leave to go. 

L. Bell. You muſt not, I cannot part with you— Oh, 
my hard fortune ; that it ſhould be diſgraceful to my 
rank, to acknowledge a paſſion ſo well juſtified by the 
charms of my fair one, My dear Fanny, tell me, 
ſhould I love you with the utmoſt ardour and fincerity— 


Why do you tremble ? 
Fan. Forgive me, my lord, I cannot ſtay. 


L. Bell. You muſt, you ſhall, I will not loſe this 


opportunity. 
Fan. Indeed, my lord, I ought not, therefore excuſe 
me, I will not ſtay, — (Runs off. 
L. Bell. Fooliſh girl! yet how graceful was her con- 
fuſion ? She muſt, ſhe ſhall be mine, I may perhaps 


overtake her. 


LExit. 


Enter 
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Enter Sus Ax, with a Milli- pail. 


Oh ! how cruel is my fate, 
All my life to work like a ſlave; 
Forc'd to labour early and late, 
Neither pleaſure nor comfort 1 have. 
To a girl /o young and tender, 
Some help, Oh quickly lend her, 
To carry ſo heavy a weight. 
Oh! how cruel is my fate, 
Forc'd to labour early and late. 


Oh dear! 'twas not always ſo; time was, when Ro- 
bin would have carried my pails, and have thanked me 
into the bargain; but he is turned falſe-hearted, and 


has left me for an upſtart minx Hey ho! 


Euter Lord BELLMOUR. 


L. Bell, How vexatious! ſhe flew like lightning. 
Ha! this wench is Fanny's companion; her aſſiſtance 
may be uſeful— Suppoſe I forget my rank a-while—O 


tyrant love ! to what condeſcenſions and little 
doſt thou reduce us ?—How do you do, Suſan ? 
Su, Thank your honour, 1 am very well. 


artifices 


L. Bell. You look as freſh as a new blown roſe this 


morning. 
Sz. Your honour is pleaſed to joke me. 


L. Bell. Indeed J don't, ſet down your pail—I have 


ſomething to ſay to you. 
Su. La, your honour, the milk will be cold. 


L. Bell. Pihaw | fet it down—1 ſtand in need of your 


aſliſtance. | 
Sz. Suppoſe he ſhould be in love with me. 


( Afede 7 


L. Bell. But before I truſt you with this affair; tell 


me, and tell me fincerely, was you ever in love 
Su. Sir !—f0, fo 


? 


L. Bell. Do you know what it is to be in love? 


Su, Why —why— 
L. Bell. Come, come, tell me, 
Su. Why—yes, Sir, 


Bell. 


6 THE ACCOMPLISHD MAI D. 


L. Bell. And can you pity the pangs that lovers feel? 
Su. Yes, Sir. | 

Z. Bell. Then hear me—but I charge you be ſecret. 
Su. Yes, I will, Sir—'Tis plain enough, he is in 


love with me. ( Afede. ) 
L. Bell. I am deeply enamoured—and it 1s in your 
power 
i Su. Your honour may command me freely, 
4 && L. Bell. Very well -I love 
ſ ll Su. Ves; ſo your honour ſaid before. 
6 170 L. Bell. And doſt thou know the beauteous object of 
1 my paſſion ? | | 
| | Sz. I believe, Sir, I can gueſs. 1 
L 4 L. Bell. As you hope for my future favours, I charge 1 
142 you be ſecret. 2 
MI Su. Oh, yes; I never tells tales. 1 
0 L. Bell. I love Fanny to diſtraction. 4 
g Sy. Fanny! Looks diſappointed and confuſed.) 6 4 
' | Z. Bell. You are intimate with her; among your— 1 
ſelves, you girls often talk of your admirers; do you 1 
Privately mention my paſſion to her, and perſuade her 1 
to make a proper return. I have attempted to tell her, -F 
' dut ſhe ran from me, to avoid giving an anſwer— "3 
perhaps ſhe will not be backward 1n ſpeaking her mind : 
to you. 7 
| Sz. Pleaſe your honour—I muſt make bold to tell 5 


to do any ſuch thibg 

L. Bell. Pooh! filly; why won't you oblige me? it 
wHI make me your friend for ever, and I will reward 
you beyond your wiſhes. 

Su. Then, Sir, to be ſure, I will do what your 
honour commands. 

L. Bell. Tell her ſhe has inſpired me with a paſſion, 
whoſe violence I cannot reſiſt tell her, that her charm- 0 
ing eyes have captivated my heart; tell her, I doat * 
upon her, and cannot live without her. 55 


you thou' I am 3 a poor, ſimple girl don't care 
f 


1 l ꝛ r TOs: 7 
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Su. Yes, your honour; I'll be ſure to ſay ſfo—but if 

I am not even with them. Aide. 
Curiſies and retires watching.) | 
L. Bell. How abſolute a tyrant is this paſhon ! I al- ; | 


moſ bluſh to be thus ſubdued, and yet am rows 
* 6 0 
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|? 2 of it — Tis an infatuation — upon phrenzy— 
reaſon has no power, every word and thought is fond- 
neſs and Fanny. 


in ; 
7 1 While her charms my thoughts employ 
ur Y All i 5 3 F 
3 is rapture, all is jey; | 
iN When fhe ſpeaks, how feveet to hear, | 
3 Modeſt, graceful, and fincere : 
- In her lovely ſhape and face, 
of 2 Center ev'ry charm and grace; 
'3 Sure never nymph was half fo fair, 
ge 1 Net the idle, giddy, vain, 
* Nor the wanton flirting train, 
5 Did my cautious heart enſnare; 
1 Net their artful, ſubtle wiles, 
4 Nor their foft deluding ſmiles, 
1 1 Charming Fanny triumphs there. (Exit, 
u 1 
er * 8 or 
5 vs AN, comes forward. 
, & J 
4 4 Su. Tell her, ſpeak to her—yes, to be ſure— . 
5 thank you for nothing; I am not ſuch a fool neither — 
1 1 they ſay Love is blind, ſo it ſeems truly for I think 
4 4 I have as good pretenſions to a gentleman ſweetheart, 
7 as any girl in the parith. The men are all bewitched, 
it 4 [ believe, both high and low—T'll be revenged of my 
1 F lord, I'll warrant him, for I'll go and tell my lady. 
7 Enter Sir Joun Lorrr. 
g & Sir John. Good morrow, pretty laſs. 
t ö 1 $4. Your ſervant, fir. i 
55 Sir John. Do you belong to this houſe ? | 
F 4 Su. Yes, Sir. 4 
— Sir John. Is your lady ſtirring ? 
: Su. I can't tell, fir ; I have been out of the houſe a 
: j long while. ; 
| 7 Sir John. Will you enquire; and if ſhe is, let her 
6 + know 
F 
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know I am impatient to have the honour of ſecing 
her ? 

Su. Who muſt I ſay you are, fir? 

Sir Jahn. Say, Sir John Lofty is come to wait on 
her ? 

Su. Oh la! this 1s the gentleman ſhe is going to be 
married to. This is fo. lucky! the charmingeſt op- 
portunity to ſend it round to my lady, —Adod, I'll 
venture. (Aide) I make bold to wiſh you much j 10y, 
fir; I will let my lady know directly; the is goodneſs 
itſelf 15 you will be valtly happy with der! Heaven bleſs 
you boch together, I ſay I- but I'm afraid— tis a great 
pity to be ſure I am very ſorry for it but 'tis not her 
_ poor lady. 

Sir Febn. Ha! what does the wench mean? 

Su. Sir—l icorn to ſpeak ill of any body; but—if 

you knew all, fir—'tis no buſineſs of mine—your ſer- 


vant, fir. 


$5 John. This muſt mean ſomething ſure !—PM hu- 
mour it. (Afde.) Come hither, child, and tell me 
what 1s the matter ? here's ſomething to buy you a 
top-knot. 

Su. Thank pos fir——Why, fr, you muſt know— 
but you won't tell ? 

Sir John. No, no. 

Su. My lord will never forgive me,—if he ſhould 
know that I told any body. 

Sir Jebn. He ſhall know nothing of the matter, 

Su. For, to be ſure, it does not become ſervants to 
be tittle tattling of their maſters and miſtreſſes affairs, 
and telling the ſecrets of a family to firangers, you 
know, fir. 

Sir John. Well, well; but you may tell it to me; it 
ſeems to concern me. 

Su. It does indeed, fir; you are going to be one of 
the family, and ſo there can be no harm in it. 

Sir John, Not in the leaſt, let me know what it is. 
Su. And ſo I think I may venture to tell you; but I 
would not willingly do a wrong thing for the whole 
world. 

Sir John. Come, come — keep me no longer in 
ſuſpence. 


OW, 
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Lu. You muſt know, fir; that my lord is fallen def- 
perately in love.— | ; 1 

Sir Fehr. Pooh !—is that all? 

Su. All, ſir! yes, ſir. I 

Sir John. Well, and who is the lady? 0 

Lu. The lady, fir !—Ay l—that's the caſe, She is 
no lady, fir, I aſſure you. 1 | 

Sir John. What is ſhe ? 


Su, A frange girl, that was brought up by charity, | 


ur; and nobody can tell who ſhe belongs to. 

Sir John. Indeed! 

Su. My lady took her into the houſe, to learn to be 
a ſervant; and my maſter is fallen ſo deſperately in 
love with her, that I verily believe he intends to marry 
her, ir. 

Sir John. How! to marry her! Is that poſſible ? 

Su. I aſſure you 'tis very true, fir.—L think I ſhall 
be even with him now. [ Afede, 
Sir Jahn. But, child, how ſhould you know thus ? 

Su. Sir, I heard him ſay fo his ownſelf, 

Sir John. Ay !—ſhould it prove ſo, I muſt conſider 
well before I take his ſiſter for a wife. 

Su. J am ſo ſure, that I am ready to take my Bible 
oath of it. 


Search thro) the world, fir, you never will find 

A girl more diſcreet, or to truth more inclin d: 

Envy and malice, 1 boldly defy 

To prove that I flander, or flatter, or lie. 

My /imple maſter —but I'll ſay no more, 

That wheedling creature — I ve told you before. 
That's all Jay, 
1 wiſh you good day, 
For I cannot ſtay. Exit. 


Sir Jebn. Strange! that people ſhould debaſe their rank 
and birth t behoves me to uſe deliberation. —ThoughT 
lincerely love lady Lucy, and am perfectly ſatisfied 
with the choice I have made; if this girl's tale be true, 
ſuch an alliance will bring diſgrace upon my family. — 

Perhaps 


Py a4 > 
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Perhaps *tis not too late to prevent it; I will immedi- 
ately try; and endeavour to act with a dignity becoming 
2 deſcendant from illuſtrious anceſtors, 


Love and beauty mildly reigning, 
Gently ſooth my captive heart; 
Rigid honour, both diſdaining, 
Fiercely plays a tyrant's part. 
Fondeſt love we may controul, 
Or by time, or abſence cure; 
Sacred honour in the ſcul, 


Should unſtain'd thro' life endure. ſExit, 


II. 


Saloon, with a Preſpect of the Garden, 


Enter Lady Luer. 


L. Luc. How agreeable is this abode of peace and 
tranquility ! how infinitely preferable to the noiſe and 
buſtle of the town. Here we breathe the pureſt air, and 
enjoy the beauties of nature in perfection. Yet cannot 
T be happy, while the obje&t of my love 1s abſent ; his 
preſence would brighten every proſpect, and compleat 


my joy. 


Bring, ye tedious hours, 

The man my heart adores, 
My love: fich foul to cheer ; 

Retir'd from f omp and noiſe, 

We'll taſte the tranquil joys 
Untainted, flowing here. 


- 


Enter FIN ET. 


Fin, My lady, Sir John Lofty is come to wait on your 
ladyihip. i 
L. Lu. Run, fly; tell him I am impatient to ſee 
him. 
Fin, 
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Fin. Ay, to be ſure! my lady is in a great hurry, 
[ Afide and Exit. 
L. Lu. How ſweet is the aſſurance of a reciprocal af- 
feftion! I may, truly, think my lover's heart doth per- 
fectly ſympathize with mine, he comes ſo opportunely 


to my With, 
Enter Sir Jon and FIN Er. 


Fin. Pray walk in, fir, —Bleſs me! how can a man 
move ſo ſlow towards his bride ? 

L. Luc. Good morning to you, fir John. 

Sir John. Lady Lucy, your ſervant. 


L. Luc. Bleſs me! are you not well? your counte- 


nance has loſt its uſual chearfulneſs. 

Fin. Indeed, I think fo too; he looks quite ſtupi- 
fied, 

L. Luc. Pray inform me, what is it affects you ? 

Sir Zohn. I am to aſk your ladyſhip's pardon je 
ſomething indeed hangs heavy on my mind. My em- 
per oug ht to be known to you When grong ſutpicion 
makes my heart uneaſy, I cannot, I would not with to 
conceal it; but let my countenance always declare my 
real ſentiments. 

Fin. Have I liv'd to ſee one ſincere man! Co be ſure 
he is a prodigy, [ A/fede. 

L. Lu. What can this mean? Suſpicions! of whom? 
pray explain yourſelf, 

Sir Jobn. | am informed your brother is in love with 
2 low bred girl. 

L. Lu. __ brother ! h 

Sir John, Nay, more; that he is ſo extravagantly 

nfatuated, "tis to be fear'd he will diſgrace his noble 
. by 8 her. 

L. Tu. Is it poflible ? who is ſhe ? 

Sir John. One i in the houſe, whoſe parents are un- 
known. Is there not ſuch a perſon ? 

L. Lu. There is; yet 1 know not how to ſuſpect her 
of an indiſcretion—Are you well informed? 

Sir 7obn. I think I am. 

L. Lu. 1 hope it will not prove ſo: the girl has a 
prudence uncommon at her years; and I think 1 know 

my 
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my brother's principles too well. Yet, ſuppoſing he 
ſhould imprudently yield to the force of an unruly 
paſſion, and demean himſelf by ſo unequal a match, 
would his actions deprive me of your affections? 


Sir John. I know not the queſtion is too nice 
I cannot at preſent determine allow me ſome time to 
conſider. I love you with the tendereſt, the ſincereſt 

aſſion ; I doat on you to diſtraction; and the thought 
of loſing you is inſupportable. Yet I ought not to 
bring diigrace on my family. Endeavour, before 1t is 
too late, to prevent this misfortune ; and think how 
ſtrong that motive mult be, which can tear me from 


you. [ Exit. 
L. Lu. Amazement deprives me of the power of 
ſpeech. 


Fin. Why, my lady, this agrees exactly with a thing 
that Suſan: told me happened in the garden, this morn- 
ing. My lord wanted to bribe her to aſſiſt him. 

L. Lu, Indeed ! 

Fin. Notwithitanding Fanny's demure looks, in your 
ladyſhip's preſence, I believe ſhe has more miſchief 
in her heart than we are aware of, and more art to 
diſguiſe it. . 

L. Lu. Can ſuch be the return for all my care! 
have 1 nurſed a ſerpent in my boſom, to ſting me 
in the tendereſt part! muſt I, for her, loſe the man l 
love! 

Fin. There is ſeldom any good comes of educating 
girls ahove their ſtation in life. 

L. Lu. Where is ſhe ? 

Fin. I will ſend her to you, and I hope your lady- 
ſhip will ſeverely reprimand the forward creature, 

1 hate a preud, a ſaucy flirt, 
Who flaunts about ſo gay and vain : 
Shall paltry girls, who ſprung from dirt, 
A noble lord preſume to gain? 
No longer now among girls ae ſee, 
Proportion kept in due degree, 
| All ape the airs of quality. 
T he liſp of the tongue, the tottering tread ; 
T he flirt of the fan, the tofs of the head; 
hey giggle, and fare at, whoever they meet, 


And look fo affetted, it fhicks one to feet, [ Exit, 


at, 
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L. Lu. T'll ſend the girl from hence immediately ; ſhe 
Mall be reduced to her original ſtate of penury and want, 
to mortify her pride and ambition. To avoid a rupture 
with my brother, I muſt ſtifle my anger awhile. Some 
excuſe muſt be thought of. Here ſhe comes. How 
innocent ſhe looks! The artful hypocrite ! But paſſion 
would demean me ; for the ſake both of my pride and 
love, prudence muſt direct at preſent, 


Enter FANNY, 


Fan. In obedience to your ladyſhip's commands,— 

L. Lu. Come hither, Fanny! 1 hope I ſhall always 
find you as good a girl, as you have hitherto proved, 
and ready to oblige me. 

Far. Your ladyihip makes me bluſh to hear you ſpeak 
ſo; my ſtudy and delight is to receive, and obey your 
commands. 

L. Lu. Very well. In return for your good beha- 
viour, T would not willingly omit any opportunity that 
offers for your advancement ; I have none in my own 
tamily; but my fiſter Laura has taken a great liking to 
you, and defired me to fend you to wait upon her; I 
azve promiſed ſo to do. 

Fan. Alas ! [ A/cde. 

JL. Lu. Why don't you ſpeak ? 

Fan. If your ladyſhip does not chuſe to keep me 
any longer I am ſorry my earneſt endeavours to pleaſe 
are not acceptable - ſince your ladyſhip does not approve 
my ſervices — 

L. Lu. That is not the point. I only part with you 
to my neareſt relation, for your own immediate ad- 
\ antage. 

Fan. You are always increaſing my gratitude ; -but, 
if your ladyſhip pleaſes, I would much rather continue 
under your protection, than reap the largeſt benents 
cllewhere. 

L. Lu. Do you ſay this from affection; 

Fan. Indeed I do, I ſolemly avow it. 

L. Lu. If your affection for me does not confiſt in 
profeſſions only, ſhew the ſincerity of it, by a ready 
obedience, 
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Fan. J humbly. beg your Iadyſhip's pardon does my 
lord know ? 

L. Ly. *Tis no concern of his; go, and get ready 
immediately. 

Fan. I will obey your lady ſhip—but ſhould his lord- 
ſhip 
L. Lu. Am not I your miſtreſs ? Do as I command. 

Fan. You are, indeed, my honoured miſtreſs and 
benefactreſs; yet would it not be uncivil to go 

L. La. What a civil laſs you are grown! but no 
more words : at your peril get ready this inſtant. 

Fan. J am moſt unhappy to have diſobliged your la- 
dyſhip. N eeps and is going. 


Enter Lord BELLMUOUR. 


L. Beil. Fanny here! in tears! what can it mean? 
Where are you going? You look diſturbed, ſiſter! 
what has happe ned ? 

Fan. My lord—her ladyſhip is diſpleaſed with me; 
why, I know not I am not conſcious of any offence. 

JL. Lu. Dare you appeal from my commands. — Be 
gone this inſtant. 


Fan. I obey. 


dee a Poor, a friendle/5 creature, 


Nez der KNEW a parent care; 
Ji too cruel thus to treat her, 
OO *tis more than I can bear. 
Jes, my lady, I will go, 
% * * . 
Since you pleaſe to have it ſo. 
77 7 deſerted, helpleſs, poor, 
Phy” 4 veg on acer to 00 Th 


8 
An innocent, an e *g ' [ Exit. 


L. Bell, Fer Heaven's ſake, what 15 the meaning of 


all this ? 

L. Lu. Nothing, but that my ſiſter has deſired me to 
ſend her Fanny; and 1 cannot with politeneſs refuſe 
the requeſt ; it will be greatly to the girl's advantage; 

and, 
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and, as I ſhal! ſoon leave this place, there 15 no proper 
employment for her here. | 

L. Bell. But, my dear filter, there is a difficulty, you 
perhaps are not aware of—Suppole I don't chuſe to 
part with her ? 

L. La. No! what can he the reaſon for ſo abſurd— 

L. Bell. No matter—here ſhe ſha!l ſtay. 

L. Lu. Have you conſidered what the world will ſay ? 

B. Bell. The world is at liberty to ſay whatever it 
pleaſes; I deſpiſe its cenſures or applauſe. 

L. Lu. Indeed very extraordinary this !'—you chuſe 
a very uncommon method of ſhewing a regard for your 
ſiſter. 

L. Bell. J have ever ſhewn you the tendereft regard, 
and ſincereſt aſtection; as my filter, I highty c ˖,m you; 
but, remember, I am, and will be, mafcr of my own 
actions. [ Exit. 

L. Lu. So peremptory !—Sir John's intelligence was 
true then! My brother's deſigns are too evident, either 
to ruin the girl, or marry her. But it ſhall be my aim, 
by every means, to prevent his ſucceſs in either: this 
obſtacle to my wiſhes ſhall inſtantly be removed—Muit 
my views of happineſs give place to her's No 
ſeverely ſhall ſhe feel the vengeance of a diſappointed 
woman, 


Come, dire revenge, inſpire me, 
T hy dreadful force employ ; 
Pride and reſentment fire me, 


Te blaſt their blooming ey. 


Come fury, rage, diſdain, 
IWVith all your fatal train; 
Ruin, deftrudtion, let them prove, 
Ere I Iije the man love. 


A 
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s CEN. LV 
A T hicket, with a View of the Country. 
Enter FI NET and SUSAN. 


Fin. You are ſure you cannot tell where Fanny 1s 
80 ne? - | 

Su. Indeed I can't; ſhe went out crying, but I don't 
know which way; however, I am heartily glad her 
tricks are found out at laſt. | 

Fir I never knew theſe upſtart favourites come to 
any good; her mock-modeſty had fo far gain'd- upon 
my lady, that no other ſervant was regarded; and no- 
thing was right, forſooth, but what ſhe ſaid and did. 

Su. I wilh ſhe was an hundred miles off, with all my 
heart; the is continually followed by all the young fel- 
lows hereabcut, 

Fin. I can't endure ſuch forward ſluts ! 

Su. There's Robin the gardener, who uſed to be 
very fond of me, has quite forſaken me, and 1s always 
dangling after her. I wonder what they can ſee in her, 
for my part. | 

Fiu, Men have no tafte, now a-days !—to admire 
ſuch a little paltry chit ! that nobody knows. 

Lu. I have heard the was found quite an infant, by 
the road fide ? 

Fin She was ſo; and I wiſh my good old lady had 
i-nt her to the pariſh worx-houſe ; ſhe would not then 
have been the cauſe of ſo much miſchief, and ſet the 
family in an uproar. 

Su, To be ſure her parents muſt be thieves, to leave 


her in that manner. 


Fin. I believe ſhe is ſome gipſy's brat, — 
Su. Huſh!— As I am alive, here ſhe comes—let us 
watch her, 
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Enter FANNY. 


rn 


For lern I wander, ſcorn'd, — 

By ev ry Former Friend neglected; 

Where er 1 go, a load I bear 

Of he elpleſs Rs and dark deſpair. 

Pray, good madam, what are you doing ? 
| Pray, dear madam, where are you going © 

Deareſt friends, I cannet tell, 

Adieu farewell — 

Jg to find, a fate more kind— 

A happier deſtiny, 


Heaven has, I hope, in ftore for me. [Goung, 


See the Fruits of your intrigues, 
Get you gone a thouſand leagues. 


Enter RoBin. 


Stay, my dear = Ah ! Fanny, 2 
Will you fr om your true love iy? 


: Jes, tis certain ſhe muſt go, 


And her train of lovers too. 
Can you /o inhuman be, 
To inſult my mijery : 
Hawe you loft all charity? 
Ve are ſorry, 
0 Pray excuſe the liberty. 
Came, my dear, and let me prove, 
(Tis all 1 aſe) a /ifter*s love. 
Come then, Robin, and be my friend ; 
A poor , 4 helpleſs 2 girl defend. 


bin, pray take ber, and lead ber azvay, 


(Sneering.) 


Go on fooliſh cully—for what do you ſtay ; 
Booby, bouby, take ber away, 
Is ſhe my lora's ? 
Yes, tis true — 
* The aainly bit is net for you, 
C 


3 


His lerdſbip. no doubt, her protector will Pay 


Rob. 
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Rob. Stay there, ſtay there, ſtay where you are, 
Of ether men's girls Ill take no care. 
Fan, In my ruin, all things join, 


All the world 'gainft me combine. 
Enter Lord BELLMOUR. 


L. Bell. Vill you leave me, cruel fair J 
' Thus abandon'd to aeſpair ! 
Where doſt thou go? Ah! tell me aubere? 
Su. With the gard ner, fir, we gueſs ; 
Fin. He's the happy, happy fſavarn : 
He alone her heart could gain. 
L. Bell. With Robin“ 


Su. 

Fin. Tes, fir, yes. 

L. Bell. Hence, ungrateful wretch, be gone! 
All my tender thoughts are flown ; 
Noaw you'll find, when *tis too late, 
Gentle I;we will turn to hate. 

Fan. What will, alas ! become of me, 
Exęos d to want and miſery ? 

L. Bell. Go to thy happy febgin. 

Rob. Go to my lord again. 

Ju. g Charming, charming ; how they ſnub her / 


Fin. 1 wiſh, with all my heart, they'd drub her. 
Fan. Hear, my lord — 
L. Bell. No; ger ye gene. 
Fan. Hear me, you — 
Rob. No; I have dene. 
Fan, Hcar me, friends, for charity. 
Ju. We're Very /arry. [ Sneering. 
Fin. Pardon our temerity. 1 
Fan. Do you then no pity know ? 
L. Bell. J Go—— 
Su. None to you will pity ſhe vu. 
in. ith one lover not content, 
Rob. Now your jilting you'll repent. 
__ Nene to you will pity ſpew. 
Fan. Gracious heaver, ſome pity ſhenv. 
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Enter Lord BELLMOUR, 


L. Bell. Ay = RE can ſhe be! Oh! curſed foolih 
jealouſy ! My impetuous temper too ha- 
ſtily took fire; like a mad man, I ſpurned her from 
me, and now find her innocent. I feel I cannot hve 
without her; nor will I rei, till I have diſcovered her. 


Where is my deare/t Fanny gone / 
Where is the lovely wand rer flown ? 
How could my ffubborn heart, 
Act fuch a rigid part? 
Barbarcus fate / fortune ſevere / 
Where is my love ? Ab, tell me where, [ Exit. 


SCENE II. Another Part of the Mood. 


Enter Sir John LoFTY and Fanny, guarded by ome 
armed Men. 


Sir Jobs Conduct this creature carefully to town: 
and deliver her ſafe to the perſon to whom this letter is 
directed. 

Fan, Hear me, Sir, in pity. | 

Sir John. Away with her this inſtant, and your re- 
ward thall equal your diligence, [ Ext. 

Fan. Alas, alas, what will become of me? [Zacunt. 


Enter 
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Enter Rorin, 


Rob, O! poor dear Fanny, what are they going to by 
do with her ?—What a foo] was I to believe ſuch a 6 
ſtory! I muit be jealous truly! and fo have loſt her— 

| 
| 


Ay, I deſerve it. I will follow and fee what becomes 4 
of her, tho” I die for it. 3 

Here are ſome gentlemen ſhooting; I will aſk 4 
them to help me to take her away from them. [ Enter — 
Some ſpertſmen.] Let me beſeech you, good gentlemen, 3 
to have compaſſion upon an innocent girl, and ſave her 4 


from villains; they have carried away my poor ſiſter; 
and I am afraid they will murder her. 
1½ Sport/. Which way are they gone ? 
Rob. By that tree. 
24 Sport). How long fince ? 
Reb. This moment, they are hardly out of ſight; 
you will ſoon overtake them; Fl ſhew you! [ Exeurt. f 
Fanny and her guard are ſeen at the farther end of the 'Þ 
age. [Enter the ſportimen.] and they attack them. 5 
Fanny runs to the front of the lage; the guards are beatcn 
off, and one of them drops his feword, 


Fan. Robin has procured my liberty ; but my un- 
kind lord has cruelly abandoned me to diſtreſs and 
perſecution, 

Reb. My dear Fanny! 5 

Fan. You have preſery'd my life. 

Rob. May I now hope you will love me ? 

Fan Give me time to recover myſelf — ] am greatly 
terrified. 

Rob. Come home with me, and reſt yourſelf.— 
Gentlemen, I return you a thouſand thanks. 

1/7 Spori/. Take care of your ſiſter for the future, 

2d Sport}, Where do you live? 

Rob. At Bellmour- Hall. 

1/7 Seri. Oh !—Hcere's my lord. 


1 * LE 
” —— — YE Wea cs. £ a L 
KS fd 4 VR = TO 2 r 


ME TE $ A 
4 1 r 8 . l . 
FFF 


„ 


Enter Lord BELTIMOUR. 


2d Sport/. Your lordihip's moſt obedient. 
L. Bell. Gentlemen, your moſt humble ſervant 
Ha! Fanny kere ! [ A/ide. 


1/2 Sport}, 
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THE ACCOMPLISH'D MAID. 2 
1/2 Oporty. Does this pretty laſs belong to your lord- 


hip? 


L. Bell. Ves, ſir How came ſhe here ? 
24 Sp — Some men were forcing her away, and we 
have 2 prevente d them. 


L. Bell. I am much obliged to you. 

1/7 Sgertſ. We are glad to have done any ſervice that 
13 acceptable to your lordſhip, and with you a good 
day. 

L. Bell. J return you my thanks—I with you good 
ip 0 mw 

24 Sport/. You ſeem to promiſe yourſelf ſome, or ! 
am much miſtaken. Ale. 

[ Exeunt ſport/men. 

L. Bell. My dear girl, how happy am 1 to have 
found you; come with me, I will defend you againſt 
al! future attempts. [ Exit with Fanny, 

Rob. Oh la! oh Ia! Muſt I bear all this? He has 
match'd the precious, morſel out of my mouth, when 
I thought I was quite ſure of it. I ſaved her from 
being run away with ; and when I had fairly courſed 
her down, comes another, and ſnaps her up.— What 
plaguy ill lack !—T ſhall go mad for vexation—I am 
quite defperate-—I'll go hang myſelf, or drown myſelf 
—or no—1' [1 kill myſelf with this ſword J am deter- 
mine d, for what is life without Fanny? 


Oh ! my Fanny, thy true fwain, 
Will for thee this life reſign 
But, my tr ma, heart ſays 10 ——— 
Pray forbear, ah don't do % 
Riſe my courage, fear defy——— 
Now 1 am reſelv d to die. 

[Going to ſtab himſelf, 


* 
Enter KREIGSMAN. 


Kreig/, Hault ! [Stops bim.] Der divel! Vat 

15 dis r 
Rob. Pray, fir, let me alone; 1 am a deſperate man. 
Kreig/. You be ein coward, ein boldroon, to run 
dyſelf drew for teſhbair. —If thou vilt tie as cin clever 
enelt mans, come to dee vars, and tie as ein ſoldier. : 
Rob. 


a a 
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Rob. Yes—captain,—I will go along with you, and 
turn ſoldier, *tis the only way to forget Fanny. 

Krieg/. Aw! Vat is dat Fanny? 

Rob. Tis a very pretty young girl, that I am in love 
with—and I have loſt her. 

Krieg /. Var! Vil dee Engliſh mans pee in teſhbair 
for de comans ! De Germans care nichts apout 'em: 
dey vil tie in de vars vid onnor, put never for ficht 


drytels. Come, come mit me dere pe oomans enough- 


every vere. 

Reb. Pray, fir, who are you? 

Kreig/. I pe ein goot ſoldier, dat ſerve mein ſheneral, 
J have peen in England pefore, and now pecome again 
to ſearch for ein yoong ferr. 

Rob. I don't underſtand you; but be what you will, 
lt go along with you; I can't bear to ſtay here—it 
was too cruel to ſnatch her away, juſt when--— 

Krieg/. Friend, friend; tinck nicht more of dee 


ooMmans, come mit me to de vars, and dou ſhaft pe” 


happy; in de camb, dere pe all kind of teverſions. 


Dere pe de drumbets, horns, and trums, 
Dere pe guittars, and dere pe fifes. 
And dey altogether blay ; 

Dere the nimpel laſſes comes, 
Singing, tancing, night and tay. 


Ven de enemy pe var, 
T rinka wine mit ſpolly poys ; 
If de enemy come near, 


Den pe huſh, and make no noiſe 


Come to de camb, trive love away ; 

PII go to fight, put you may lay 

T rink, and fing, and tance, and blay ; 

And pe merry night and tay, [Exeunt, 
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SCENE III. 4 Parhar. 


Enter Lady Lucy and Sir Joann Lorry. 


L. Lu. And io, you have conveyed the troubleſome 
irl away ? 

Sir John. J have ſent her guarded to town, where 
ſhe will be cloſely confined ; and my lord ſhall never 
fee her more. 

L. Lu. May I believe you are now ſatisfied ? 

Sir Jobn. Yes, my deareſt life, I am quite eaſy. and 
nappy. 

L. Lu. Iwiſh you always fo, but for me 

Sir Jobn. What means your ladyſhip ? 

L. Lu. I fear the fickleneſs of your temper; I muſt 
confeſs you had reaſon to be offended, but not with me. 
A ſincere and encouraged lover, ſhouid not have made 
any action of my brother's, a pretence to forſake me. 

Sir John. Foriake you! I never had the leaſt in- 
denten — 

L. Lu. You ſurely ſcem'd to threaten it, as if 

Sir John, Forgive me. Pathon too often makes us 
propole ings in haite, which in our cooler moments 
we find impoſlible to execute. This mice trial of my 
heart, has only convinced me, that I atore you with 
tincerity and vehemence, which will triumph over every 
other conſideration. 


1 
C 


Tho in my breaſt contending 
Treu tus paſſions roll; 
T he co 1110 here ts ending : 


Love as PA my ſcul. Exit. 


L. Lu. Whic he favs is reaſonable; but I mv# be 
A. . - Sw hs "_ p Scar . ; 
ally ſatteued, chat his love and regard for me is hee 


F . »P A1 * / k, 8 8 2 2 2 mM P - 
Enter FINET and Sus AN, talking foftly % eath other, 


ets Well. I vow, I could never have thought of ſuch 
« 4 © thine Bappenin: 
_ 1 _ n abt] Penn. 


Fin, 


\ n 
F 2 
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Fin. I don't know how to tell it to my lady, it wil! 
be very diſagrecable to her. 

Su. We may tell it between us. 

L. Lu. What is the meaning of that whiſpering ? 

Fin. Madam, does your ladyſhip know that Fanny— 

L. Lu Yes, yes; I know ſhe is gone from hence. 

Fin. But fince that—do you tell the reſt. [ To huſon, 

L. Lu. Has any thing particular happened ? 

Su. Yes, and pleaſe your ladyſhip; ſoon after ſhe was 
ſent away I have begun, now *tis your turn. [To Fin. 

L. Lu. Why do you heſitate ? Speak out. 

Fin. Your ladyſhip muſt know 

L. Lu. What muſt I know? 

Fin That ſhe is come back again. 

L. Lu. How! Come back again ? 

Su. Yes, my lady. 

L. Lu. Come back again !J=—Why ?—— Thro' what 
means? — Where is the ? 

Su. My lord has lock'd her up. 

L. Lu. Is it poſſible, Sir John would deceive me? Or 
has my head-ſtrong brother uſed ſome violence ? 

Fin. 1 wiſh they don't both deceive you, 

L. Ly. Run you, and find out Sir John; tell him J 
with to {peak with him this inſtant. [To Fin. 

Fin. Yes, my lady, 

L. Lu. Go you to my brother, and tell him, I deſire 
the favour of ſeeing him directly. [To Snſan. 
Sz. I'll go this minute. : 

L. Lu. Yet ſtay come back again have not yet 
determined what I ſhall ſay, I muſt conſider—firſt let 
me know waat Fanny 1s doing ; from thence I may 
form ſome judgment how to proceed. 

Fin, We are gone, madam — Come along. 

[ Exeunt beth, 


L. Lu. Be quick, and bring me word here; that 


as 


done, 1t will be time enough to go to Sir John, and my 
brother. What can I determine? How ſhall I act? 
That it ſhould be in the power of ſuch a creature, to 
give vexation to a heart like mine! 
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Re-enter Fixer. 
Zoom es whe at xc. 


Thro* the key hole I was preping, 

There I ſaau the girl a Weeping 3 

Firſt ſhe rav'd, and then look'd ſad, 

I believe he” gone ftark mad. [ Exi: 


Re-enter SUSAN, 


Round the room, I ſaw her av alking, 

IFringi ng thus ber hands and tc ling; 3 

T he n ſhe % flop , and wildly ſtare, 

Like a cr ure in d. Hair. [Eu 


Re-enter FIN ET. 


Look, I ſee his lordſbip come, 

Fle is a 7 ning to the rem; 
Some glad tydings ſure he bears, 

T hat _ dry Lis few rite's tears. 


Re- enter Sus AN. 


net my 3 row, 
121 d vor ſpear, I de; 
Nor heve I the axe —— 
He might think I was too bold, 
See Fanny's coming cut. 
H Here Can ſpe be YOU! ag 2 


E lord! iþ follows 71 el, 
T hes TE "VE - p lo diu Ts ; 


{is an intricate aff. ir, 


I,” F vai better to deci e, LAſide. 
Ne'll have net hing more to-do. 

Madam, <ve are forc'd to own, 

Here ig 116 thing can be done, 


Pleaſe to give us leave to go. Exeunt. 


D L. La. 


— 


Wu 
% * 


Dus. 


. * — 
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Z. Lu. Perplexing beyond meaſure ! I wiſh to avoid 
difobliging my brother—ſome expedient muſt be de- 
viſed Iwill fee Sir John, and aſk his counſel; he will 
not ſurely forſake me, after the ſolemn vows and pro- 
teſtations he has ſo repeatedly made. | 


I know. his foul diſdains 
All falſtood, fraud and art ; 
Stricd ronour nobly reigns, 
7 riumphant in his heart. [Exit, 


SO ENE 3 | A Chamber, 


Lord 'BELLMOUR, and FANNY, diſcovered. 


Fan. My lord, I humbly beg permiſſion to go. 

L. Bell. Where ? 

Fan. To throw myſelf at my lady's feet, and implore 
her forg iv eneſs for the confuſion and uneaſineſs Which 
J have innocently occaſioned. 

L. Bell. You ſhall not do it, ——her preſent warmth 
of temper, may influence her to treat you in ſuch 
manner, as her cooler reaſon would, I am confident, 
diſdain. 

Fan. Yet ſurely, my lord, 1 ought to try: if ſhe 
anſits upon my going, I cannot ſtay : as her ſervant, 
tis my duty to obey. 

L. Bell. My dear Fanny, you are very good. 

Fan. Pardon me, my lord, I fear 1} do not merit your 
praiſe, or I ſhould have gone, without heſitation, to 
Lady Laura; and (altho' her ſevere temper terrifie; 
me) ſhould not have cauſed ſuch diſturbance in a 
family, where J lay une ler the higheſt obligations. 

L. Bell. Tis but a momentary orm, raiſed by an 
exceptious Aa and a haſty lover's breath. 

Fan. That alone is a ſufficient reaſon for my going; 
ought | to interrupt the happineſs of my bene factreſs? 
J own myſelf wrong, I have acted in a very unbecoming 
manner; but will inſtantly make all the reparation in 
my ON er. 

L. Bell. Come, come, no more of this; my ſiſter j 
out of the queſtion; ſhe is very ſoon going; you ſha; 
Afy and command here, 
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Fan. My lord! 

L. Bell. Say you will love me; I will place you 
-bove the reach of malice or reproach: my whole for- 
tune ſhall be at your diſpoſal. 

Fan. For goodneſs fake, my lord, no more. 

L. Bell. Come, my charmer, ſay you will conſent, 
and ſeal it with a Kiſs, 

Fan. Pray, my lord, forbear, leſt I forget the reſpect 
due to you. 

L. Bell. Equipage and ſplendor ſnall attend you. 

Far, I diſdain them. Tho' poor and friendleſs, I 
will not purchaſe grandeur with infamy. 

L. eil. Tis in vain to deny me 
you muſt 

Fan. If you perſiſt; I will fly from you, and ſhun 
you as my greateſt enemy. 

L. Bell. LI follow you thro' the world. 

Fan. For pity's ſake, let me alone — good Heaven 
protect me! 


you mull 


OF, my lord, pray forbear, let me go, 
7 hefe are freedoms no maid muſt alloau. 
Teo ſevere, tos ſevere is the ſinart, 
And the anpuiſh that renas my poor heart. 
Unhappy me, by ills inclas'd; 
To ev'ry inſult thus expos'd. 
No, my lord, to wirtue true, 
All due reſpect I'll ſhow. 
What honcur dictates frill purſue, 
Away unband me—let me g. LExit. 


L. Bell. How cowardly is vice! This girl's ſuperior 
virtue appears with a dignity, that makes me deſpicable 
to myſelf, How charming was her honeſt indignation ! 
Had I found her eaſy and complying, ſhe might have 
gratified my paſſion, but could not have raiſed my ad- 
miration ! Tyrant cuſtom ! That denies her virtue the 
reward I would joyfully beſtow ! Yet, to marry a wo- 

ian, whom the world would treat with contempt 


No, no,—it mult not be -I cannot bear the thought 

ie ſhall go to my ſiſter, and I will go to town; in the 

viricty of amuſements, I hope I ſhall ſoon forget her; 
1 ſae 
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ſhe will be properly fituated—and I ſhall—-T'l! think no 
more ; but give orders for my journey—and make my 
fiſter and her lover eaſy, by this conqueſt over my 
inclinations, | [ Exit, 


SCENE V. A Ceurt-yard before Lord Bellmour's 
h Houfe, 


Enter KREIGSMAN, 
Kreig/. Aw! dis is de blace. [ Knocks at the gate, 
Enter a Servant. 


Whoſe houſe is dis! 

Serv. Sir! 

Kreig/. Who is de maiſter of dis houſe ? 

Serv. Lord Bellmour, Sir. 

Kreig/. Aw! Tas is right; I vou'd ſpeak mit him, 

Serv, I will let him know—my lord is coming this 
way. | [ Exit, 


Enter Lord BELLMOUR, 


Kreiz/. Are you de maiſhter of dis houſe, mein herr? 

L. Bell. Sir, the houſe is mine. 

Kreigf. I vou'd ſbake mit you. 

L. Bell. I am at your ſervice. 

Kreig/. How long have you peen the maiſhter of it 

L. Bell. J inherited it of my father; it has been in 
my family many ages. 8 

Kreig/. AW! Tas is good, I have peen in dis con- 
dry before, and den der vas looſe 

L. Bell. Stay; ſir, before you proceed, I muſt deſire 
to know, why you aſk theſe queſtions, and by whom 
commithoned ? | 

Kreig/. Py mein badron. 

L. Bell. Who is your patron ? 

Kreig/. Ein, who iſt not afraid or aſhamed to pe 
known to all de lords in the vorld—He is general of de 
cavalry, and ein paron. 

L. Bell. Very well—now proceed. 


Rreig /. 


te, 
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Kreig/. Mein herr—der vas—ſday—how long? Aw! 
de many years baſt—der vas—aw der devil—dis great 
blague to de Germans to ſhhake your Engliſh ; dake 
deſe babers mein herr, dey will dalk blainer I pelieve 
dan me. {Lord Bellmour inſpects them.) Aw! I pring 
mein ſheneral ſome good news, he will brefer me in de 
army, and I might come to pe ein ſheneral. 

L. Bell. What do I ſee? —and yet it cannot be—my 
fond hopes but miſlead me—the time ſeems to cor- 
reſpond ; but then the name "Tis worth enquiry, 
however: if you will follow me, monſieur—— 

Kreis/. Der divel! Me monſieur! I pe ein German 
I pe nicht monfieur—you mult call me herr — never 
you ein German monſieur. 

L. Bell. Well then, berr! Go with me into the 
houſe ; I will ſend for a perſon, who can better fatisfy 
your enquiries than myſelf. 

Kreig/. Aw! Fat berſon ? 

L. Bell. One that remembers every tranſaQion in 
this family, for more than double the time your letters 
mention; an elderly woman. 

Kreig/. Ein old oomans ? 

L. Bell. Ouy, monſieur. 

Kreig/. Der devil! Ich nicht monſieur. 

L. Bell. I beg your pardon—but this woman 

Kreig/ De old oomans nicht do mein badron's buſi- 
neſs— I vant de young ferr. 

L. Bell. There is a young one too who may perhaps 
— Fond bufy hopes preſs not too far! 

Kreig/. De young one—aw ! Dat vill be goot 

L. Bell. Come, follow me. 

Areigſ. Hark you friend have you good rhine fine 
in the houſe ? 

L. Bell. Ves, plenty. 

Kreigſe Aw! Tas is right, to trinka de rhine fine pe 
ferry goot for de healt. 

L. Bell. You ſhall have as much as you pleaſe. 

Xreig/. Hark you, friend, is de young ferr hanſum ? 

J, bell. Handſome ! 


D 3 Comes # 
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Came and fee the lovely creature, 

My delight, and pride of nature ! 

Sparkling eyes, to bliſs inviting, 

Ewv*ry glance the heart delighting, : 

None with her wwe can compare, Fa 
She is the faireſt of the fair. « 
144 Ah come in, come in Monſicur ——_ : 
T7 No, mein herr—excuſe the word, 5 
Let's be friends, put up your ſword ; — 
T rinka vine, be blyth and gay, % 
Sing, and drive old care away. [Exeunt. 


* 1 * by * 
by Ws — 
1 2 4 8 he <6 N 


SENI XL A Grove. 


Enter FANNY. 


To whom can I fly? Or who will now aſſiſt me? 
From birth I have been the ſport of fortune: O]! When 
will it deſiſt from perſecuting me? Among all its cruel. 
F ties, the baſe deſigns of my lord, wound me the ſevereſt. 

(Sighs.) Ungenerous man! to ſeek the ruin of a de- 
| tenceleis orphan !—I am weary and can go no farther, 


. E will reſt a- while under the thadow of theſe tree: Did 
5 but J know my parents, I might fly to their protection; 
| they would correct my unexperienced youth, if it has 
1 erred— But, ah! that happineſs is denied, and I am 
| | quite deſtitute, My eyes grow heavy; 1 will indulge - | 
the call of friendly ſleep, to eaſe my agitated mind; | 
| and may the guardian powers of innocence protect me. 
q Come, ba'my ſlecp, relicve my ors, |} 
In thy ſoft baids, my Je- lid cloſe; * 
ö To my breaſt bring ſoft repo/c. J [ Sheeps. 


— 
— — — 


_— 04 
33 _” 


Enter KREIGSMAN, and Lord BELLMOUR'S Servant, 


Serv. This was the way, my lord was informed, ſhe 


1 went—1f we could but find her. 

17 Kreief. Aw! And if ſhe broves to pe de comans I 
if fant, I nll have de bleaſure to kill mein badron mit ſhoy. 
7 Serv. Let us look farther on | 
j Kreigh 
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Kreigſ. Aw! Who is dis? [ Seeing Fanny. 

Serv. Tis her, and aſleep the very perſon we were 
looking for—W1ll you pleaſe, ſir, to ſtay here, and 
watch her, while I go and acquaint my lord? [| Exit, 

Kreigf. Yaw, yaw, Aw ! Mein ſcbatæ. 

Fan. (Dreaming) Save me, [ave me, dear papa 

Kreigf. Ich believe ſhe call me=-no—ſhe is thleeben, 
Aw! thleeben on, mein chats. 

Fan. (Dreaming) Come, and embrace yeur child. 

Kreigf. Aw! I fill emprace mit dee. 


Enter FiXET and SUSAN : they ftand obſerving KX IGS“ 
MAN, 


Kreizf. She is fery hanſum | 

Fan. (Dreaming) Save yur helpleſs child. 

Kreig/. | pe ein happy German I feel—I nicht 
tell fat 15 de matter mit me. 

Fan. (Dreaming) Dear papa, in pity come 
i kreig/. | Dee boor little Joung ferr /laupen, and call for 
her baba 

Fin, So, ſo, fine doings, truly! 

Fu. Well done, ſoldier, 

Fir. How came you here ? 

Kreig/ Oomans, fat do you fant here? 

Lu. He's a man of taſte, 
Kreigſ. Oomans, pekawn— 
Fan. (Waking) Where am | ?—what man is that? 


N 


Fin. Madam, we have ſcen it all, 
As upor the band yer lay, 
I it is a ſeldier cut and tall, 


Jon divert the eur oa. 
Fan. Do 1 dream ! He came ] here ? 


hat's the matter? What dye ſay? 
Ah ! will fate be till ſevere l 
Kreigſ. Dis young ferr petong to me, [To Fin, 


Get you gone, afvay, afvuay [and Su, 
1 mit her al: ne fil /htay oy 
From mein badron I pe come, {To Fan, 


For to fring. you ſhafely home. 


Fan, 


ec IA__ ů hm 
— 


Fan. 
Kreigſ. 
Fin. . 
Su. N 
Kreigſ. 
Fin. 

Su. 
Kreigſ. 
Fin. 


Su. 


L. Bell. 


Fan. 


Pray who are you, fir ? 
I'm a foldier — 


Your dear lower. 

J pe ſent to 

Jes, we ſuw you.” 

Let me ſhbake—mein fſhenera/— 
e can't believe you, 

He did fend — 

It is not true. 

Here to find — 

He don't know what to ſay. 
Blague confound you, get you fovays 


dent know. 

But ave knew it avell. 
1 was ſleeping — 

And can you deny? 

I know nothing 
Come, don't tell a lie. 


Blague confound you, get you afay. 


SAUCY fellow, feurvy knave l 
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[To him. 


My lord ſhall know head you behave. [10 her. 


Arnd in conſcious innocence, 

I deſpiſe your inſolence. 
Oomans, comans, get ye hence; 
Curſe your rude inb@tinence, 


Enter Lord BELLMOUR. 


Ah ! my charmer, come awith me, 
Come, and taſie felicity - 

Ew'ry fear and doubt ſhall ceaſe, 
Ev'ry hour bring joy and peace. 
O ! my lord 


Fin, 


1 


|. 
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Fin, 
Su. 
Kreigſ. 
Fin. 
du. 
Fan. 
Lin. 
Su. 
Kreigſ. 
Fin. 
Su. 
Fan. 


K reiof, 
> einne 
ow; 


Bon. 


Fin, 


Su. 


L. Bell. 


* 
A Oo 
"Has 
BY B 


Kriegf, 
in. 
du. 


2 Inſolent wenches, bence, and leave us. 


T hat confident hu — 
[ch fas here— 

Careſſing his dexy. 
FT know nothing 
She's fallen in love, fir. 
o! boor greature. 


; They «vere embracing — 


5. A 
6 Tis not true, "tis not true 


: Sir "tis true — "tas juſt ſo 
7 hat's 2 Jay rite lever Hot. 
Emb e ng / 
7 bus, _ lord. 
He her lover s 
Pen my word. 
Puniſh her, Ar — 
And ſend her azvay,. 


Now he's muſing !—awhat will he ſay ? 
[Aſide. 
Lovely creature, no more languiſo; [To Fan. 
E Fooliſh girls, J Sent him here: 
Go, and no more interfere.) 
am come to heal your anguiſh ; 


Step ah ! flop that ftarting tear, 


[To Fan, 


N Sure he's crazy / 


Dat 1s fel. 

Send this ſoldier, fir, away. 

He hath jome good news to tell, 

No, my charmer, he muſt tay, 

Much good may't do you, noble fir < [To Los Bo 
Much good may't do you, bluſterer. [To Kr. 


Is he fo filly as nct to believe as! [Afide, 
L. Bell. 
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L. Bell. Give him your hand — [To Fanny. 
Fan. No, no, away. 


L. Bell. *T7s my command, you muſt obey 
Fin. 


Let us leave them, come along. 


Su. Part them, fir, ſee auhat they do. To L. B. 
L. Bell. | Saucy wenches, hence, begone, 
Kreigſ. Learn a due reſpect ts ſhew. 
Fin, 
Su. ö 
Fin. 'Tis provoking, can it be ? 
Su. Well, hell heartily repent. 
3 | luſt JI know more miſery /! 

: Will tern fortune ne er relent ? 
L. Bell. | Come my deareſt, you ſhall fo 
Kreigſ.  Pleajure, joy, and true ccuteut. 


Exp oF Tut SicconD AcT, 


A.U-7 III. 


7 BY © $6 2 3 ny 
Enter Lady Lucy, Sir JohN and FI XET. 


T. La. I this poſſible? 

Fin. Indeed, my lady, it was juſt as I tell you. 
It would make one die with laughing, to think that my 
lord ſhould pretend to be ſo much in love with Fanny, 
and then leave her with a foreign ſoldier. 

Sir Fchn. Surely. his love cannot be ſo violent, as we 
imagincd. 

Fin. A girl in low circumſtances, with a pretty face, 
is ſure to be mark'd out by intriguing men as a victim 
to ruin. 


Hir 
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„7. /:. Who can this ſoldier be? 
v don't know. My lord and he ſeem to under 
ſtand 2 another very well. 
. . I ſuppoſe my brother has properly conſidered 
he a 11 ir, and provided a hufband for her. 
Sir Jobu. The more I think of it, the more extra- 
ordinary it appears in every circumſtance. 
Fin. | take it to be ſo common a caſe, that I am not 
in the leaſt*ſurprized at it. 


& Some men with av ful praiſe, 
To girls will ſigh and whine ; 
And vain ideas raiſe, 
To ſerve a baſe deſign. 


The flatter d laſs 
Con/ults ber 2 laſs, 
And on he 06; 2 7 a alba 
Sees all her 1 2 | looming, 
Fant; ic air 4 1 uming / 
And growing more prejſuming, 
Cries, Yes, tis tr uth he tells. 


Seduc'd by wheedling and fighing, 
1F ſhe preve kind and complying, 
How ſoon the deinfion appears d 
The ſubtle decei ver, 
In triun p avitl leave her, 
Nor heed her reproaches and tears. 


YT oung . maids in t'me tare warning, 

Such ly 45 /uders ſcorning; 
F 17 rers turn Jour ear, 
Di/dain n their tales to hear, 

75 ue N 99 — Acts ”, Exit 
mey never, never prove fIncere. X1T, 


L. Lu. | believe my governeſs judges very right; 
nat eis your opinion, Sir John! ? 

r fohbn. Tho? it may in general be too true, yet I 
ck; name a very ſtrong proof of the contrary. 

L. Lu. No doubt—you are fincerity and conſtancy 
Itſelf. 


2 


Euter 


1 wn . a 


EY 
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> 
Enter a SERVANT, aw3th a letter, 
Serv. For your ladyſhip. [ Exit, 
L. Lu. Tis my brother's hand, will you. give me 
leave, Sir John? I ſee your name in the firſt line, fo 
beg you will read it. 
Sir Fohn. (Reads) Let my ſiſter's, and Sir John's 
« happineſs be nv» longer delayed by ſcrepulous fears 
for my honour and conduct. Fanny is no longer a 
« ſervant in this houſe, but is otherwiſe provided fer. 
„ My aſtections are plac'd on a baroneſs, the daughter of 
© an eminent general; a woman of honour and fortune. 
& I :haii ſoon introduce her; and intend to compleat 
« the ceremony this day: if my friend's happineſs 
% may be confirmed at the ſame time, it will double 
«. that of 
„ Your affectionate Brother, 
© DELLMOUR,” 
Sir John. Bleſt fortune! May we rely on this? 
L. Lu. You may—lI know my brother's honour ; he 
will not talaſy his word. f 
Sir Febu. Then every obitacle 1s remov'd, and I am 
truly happy. Let us, my deareſt love, prepare for the 
jolemn-un'on ; and put it out of the power of chance 8 
to diſturb our felicity. ; 
Doubts and fears are gone, | 
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And pledge of future Jo)'s. Exit. 


L. Lu. Tis a happineſs, beyond expeCation, to 

have theſe alarming fears ſo toon vaniſh: J could not 
have imagined, my brother would thus eaſily have | 
conquer'd ; 
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conquer'd his attachment. But who can this baroneſs 


* 
UE ? 


Enter Sus AN: 


Madam, has your ladyſhip heard the news? 
L. Lu. What news? 


Su. That my lord is gol " to be married to Fanny! 
L. Lu. Pihaw ! Foolith ! WI hy do you think ſo: 
Su. Becauſe I was juſt now told, he has . the 


geward to get every thin? ready for a wedding, a: faft 
4 L 1. I know it—It is for mine. 
Kit. Indeed, I was told for certain, that he ordered 
or his own. 
Z. Ls. That may be too; for he is to be married to 
ady ol on ity. 
8 „ Li. £ adam How can that be, when 
5 pri „thee never trouble thy inquiſitive brain 
it comes about; be ſatisfied that it is fo. 
S. And Fanny -——— 
4 Lu. Is Ota wiſe diſpoſed of-—begone —] 1 
to be entertained no further, at preſent, either with het 


} 
- 1 
Sus. But, madam — 
L. Ln. No more, I ſay, but vaniſh—I will not ſuffer 
de ſmalleſt doubt, to cl 4 he {erence oſpect © | 
0 C1 Dt, to cloud Tie ſerene pro * of m1 
pre {ent h: appineſs. 
art 7 hr ee crete „5 
1 ha 4 iS SS CES ity 
* F | * 
Happy Hours inTite me, 
79 mig.” EU rv our: . 
fy * . 
De love and joy attend . 
(Dur CO nſtant hi Art. F bet 40 1d; 7 . 
7 , 4 
A Hesel re U ard pre; Hare [Exit 


*%. So, Miſs Fanny! Your high airs will be pull'd 
oven at pe fa my lord has no farther occaſion for you. 
n glad of 1t—I thought how matters were $010g, 


nen ] ſaw my lord ſo intimate with the ſtrange ſoldie r. 
{ would fain ſee her once again methinks; I ſuppoſe j 
Mall find her hankering about m y lord's dreſſing- room — 
it would be rude, not to bid the lady good bye Ves — 


A ad - + _ 3 1 
his is generally the End of all ſuch conceited things, 
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as have a better opinion of themſelves, than any bñedy 
elſe has A ſaucy minx, to 13 to ſet herſelf up 
above me, and Real ev cry gar s tweetneert-in the pariſh ! 
Oh! here's Robin; ſhe inteit le d him too: now ſhe's 
lent packing, his dainty * ma) come ſimpering to 
me again— and if he does— but hold I'll make no raſh 
reſolutions, lor tear of the worſt 


Eater ROBIN. 

N00. Syuſan, is this true that I have heard ? 

Ha, And pray what is it you may have heard? 

Rev, Vihy, that my lord is going to be married to a 


dz. Yes, it is very true. And is this all you have 


R236. Ves. 
d Then can tell you more news; you may take 


wave of your fine miſs F anny. 

Keb. Dear me, why ſo ? 

d. Becauſe the is going to be marricd, and ſent 
«Wy the lerd knows where. 


Rob. Married! 
S/ Testo an outlandiſh foldjzer—ſhe muſt now 
earn to waſh her own linnen; tuck up her coats and 


tolle ww the army into foreign parts, thro? all weathers: 
10% much more befitting for ho r, than ſetting herſelf up 


tor a fine lady. 

Rob How can you talk fo cruclly !—And where is 
ihe going. 4 : 

Bo \mong the Mallots and Blackamoors, for aught 
1 Wa 

R:b. I am ſure I am very ſorry for it. 

Sz. O! poor fellow! have vou loſt jour deary ? Ha! 
Ha! Ha! lam glad of it—l ſuppoie, i ihall ſvon have 


L * . * 
vou come cringing to me ag. ain; with a ſorrowtul face, 


and a w hining "tal: 
Rb. And would you not take Pity of me? 
Cu. I can't promiſe t that — I don't know—remember 
what a falſe hearted wretch vou have been—but who 
chat may happen ? A kind word may do lome- 


40 


7 
* — - 
Tou — 


ti er ] 1 don't promiic— No, no; nor 1 don't de- 


My 


5 am very good natur'd. 


- 


ce 
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My heart 7s /o ft. reteut 


- o - * 
* 


And EA} to Fi TA H 5 


Jour roten vows repenting, 


7 . 
A perdin may obtain. 


Ah ! 


—_ . 7 D * 
37 TT 0 "/a 4 * f 1 * 


* yh N F 
Come, never pine and 
* Fo - * 
Don't ari/; , 4&4 ud, 


R:b. "Vis very hard upon me, 


dear Fanny: but ſince the 15 


* 8 N © * 
long as I live. — If Suſan won't have 
Were 161 ariety enou 


1 | 
101 another; 


J faxv the black, the brown, and fair, Z 


il 


Lach had char Hs a heart t 2 
rev they true, abe bliſs li 
IF d. I 1, grief and pan * 
He that takes a av? 
1 th dark hi f fort: ti1t s 2 
dud luci is . that hn: 


SCENE  & 


I 
auith a Beuile 
Set down 


7 „ 
6 Del. 


Neis. Dis is all goot Ind 


3 80 QC Der Divel ! 


ni. ht trinke? 
L. Bell. 
Rreigſ. De good rhine Fine ne 
L BAG The dear gir! 

good fortune 

Fere 15 ſhe ? 

L. Bell. She flew from us, 

Xreigf. ] would ſee her, I wou 


Ons © 


| gone, I am retolvec, I 
will never break my heart after 2 9 


# Wy . o : = 
an chance relics, 7 
* 


A pri Te. 


R, KREIGSMAN, anda SERVANT 
and Gai. 
the wine, and leave us. 


Fray excuſe me; ] can 
ter hurt any pody. 


and ſhut herſclf up. 


> M AID. 


» 'w 


; 4 17 * - 
that I mult loſe mv 


any woman AagYga 13 
. < 
5 1721 ＋ l 
* HS a * his 14098 TT 
* 
Il ö 


„ad. — 


an; 


not in the morning. 


Dei. 1. 
* 'y 118 . 


'd ſhbake mir * 


L. Bell. She denied me admittance ; but I have ſent 
a woman to her, wich whom ſhe is very intimate; the 
very perſon who found her, eighteen years ago, 


4 . * 
Ariel, Aw! 
OT 


E 2 


r * 8 ien 
CI 8 . Ne. FIT» 14 


Tas 1 right, Mein Herr, 


L. Be. l. 
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L. Bel]. Her account agrees exacily with that wi 
he letters you have Prodi d; and ſe his intorm'd nc 
ſopie particular circumſtances I did not know before. 
Xreie /. Fat pe de; £ | 


L. BRL. When the was fourd en infant by the road 
file, my mother order? 0 her to be taken core of. and 
catFa kei i nny. At her UT en, Wis recon mended [14 r 
to mine, and my filer's cate; I was too young to taks 
2ny particular notice of the obzect, and. the Rory. Was 
fan 1115 o me. but Nen return (1 ITYOM my tra J 7 
| found her the moſt accompliſh'd creature I ever ſaw. 

Trete. J. 8 ne 15 ner moarr * bicdure. Mein [> ron, 

— 


1 
late nent many letters, pat could nefer hear of her; 
put fer his {on tus tie, he tid ſend me to ſind her. 

L. Bell. { Lo: Lug 01 th 7 H. 7 2 The mark on het 
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togeder. [Drinds. 

L. Teil. Lam the happic of mankind ! The Gdeareil 
with of my heart is accompliſh'd; I can marry her, 
t diſguſti ing my family, or drawing on me the 
haches of the wor!4 I fly to tell her—fellew me 
Keri f. We vilth tbike mit her, and ten I will go 
tirectly [Oo Ge ti encral mein Badr 11, and ght de 
Duks—1 nicht liff put fen J pe ſhopping off de heads 


of de enem. 


Ae ! fat a bleaſure, fhoy, ard a 2e, 
Di, 70 be Wa) rſoing cu 16 ae Aeli 
Drenjhes pe ben, * CS 72 echt . 
e e 


> ae uA dun ber ing 0 A ns 410 FOAM. 


PUCK to de prea/h WE ewe? oor. «4 74 hant, 
( el 2 and laſhing all a at fidj bt ant » 
7 * 7 
Ich pe 1227 appys fn { go- fight a 
lea, are, Hoy, ana teliel I. Exit. 
S CEN 
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r 


Enter Faxxy. 


Fan. How am I agitated by a variety of paſſions ! 
Fortune ſeems to ſport with my anxieties —Why am [ 
here ?— Vet my nurſe ſpoke ſo urgent, fo ere — 
'tis ſtrange! Would I could fee an end to- but 1 a 
the child of Chance, and, bound by birth-right to en- 
Jure her chaſtiſements. 


Enter Sus Ax. 


Su. Your ladyſhip's moſt obedient. Is there any 
(ervices Lan do for your ladyſhip, before your lady- 
Lip goes away? 

Fan. Suſan! I don't underſtand you— 

Sz, No! Sure your ladyſhip has a very pretty ſound 
with it—and my lord has a very pretty look—and your 

ladyſhip has a pretty look—and 1 dare ſay, you would 
have made a very pretty couple. 

Fen. I don't kaow how 1 have defery'd this treat- 
ment, I-never 2nji r*d you. 

Sit. lt did not happen to be in your ladyihip' s power 
—and yet 'tis a pity—for you would have ma a ſiveet 
miſtreſs of a famil I hope tho? you won't :tle a 
great way oft—we. ſhall ſee you ſometimes !-—- hn! 
vonder is my lord---your lord I mean; I beg your la- 
dyſhip's pardon---you may have ſome private buſineſs 
together, before you go :way for ever; I am ſoiry 1 
am obliged to make my viiit ſo ſhort. Your ladyſhip's 
molt obedient humble ſervant. [ Exit. 

Fan. How {hall I behave---where ſhall I turn! 


Enter Lord BELLMUOVUR. 


L. Bell. You are not going, Fanny ? 
Fan. I don't know, my lord, how---L am quite at a 
lofs---yet I have been afſur'd, on your lordſhip's ho- 
E 3 nour 


3 
. 
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nour, 1 =” venture to come here, without appre- 
henſion of danger, 

L. Bell. You may, indeed. 

Fan. 1 wait your commands. 

L. Bell. Why do you tremble? Ii want you to get a 
noſegay. 

Fan. Ves, my lord. [ Going, 

Es Bell. Y ou don't enqu ire who it is for? 

Fa . l'is my duty to obey, without aſking queſtions, 

Bell. Stay---you yo mo re right to know it, 
than any perſon ; ; the noſegay is for my bride, 

Fan. Alas! 1 —— Sig he. 

L. Bell Hbw 1 Is my approaching happineſs dita- 
greeable to you? | 

Fan. No, my lord; 'tis my ſincereſt, my moſt car- 
neit wiſh, and conſtant prayer; may you enjoy un— 
bounded felicity. ; Going. 

L. Bell. Stay, Fanny; ſtould not vou like to knew 
who is to be my bride ? 

Fax I know ſhe will be the happieſt cf women; it 
does not hecome me to enquire further. 

L. Bell. You are more concern'd in it, than you at 
preſent imagine; ſhe is a German baronels, 

Fan. Permit me to depart, 

L. Bell. Her name Louiſa; the is remarkably h: 
ſome; but the beauties of her mind, far exceed thoſe 
of her perſon. 

Fan. For pity's ſake, let me gc 

L. Bell. 1 love her with extreme fondneſs ; and ſhall, 
as long as 1 live, 

Fan. How.cruel to detain me. 

L. Bell. (Kneels.) You are my charming Louiſa, 
the idol of my heart. 

Fan. Are my misfortunes become the mark of public 
ſpcrt; can your noble heart deſcend to mock me ? 

L. Bell. By the bright flame that glows within my 
boſcm, *tis truth I tell---Oh ! ſtop tho!e tears, 

Fan. Let them plead for me; let them excite your 
compaſſion for a helpleſs orphan, expcs'd to all the in- 
ſults of cruel fortune, and perſecuted by every means, 
that malice and envy can invent. Let me conjure you, 
my lord, in the name of your honoured mother think 

of 


pre- 


e 
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of the noble precepts ſhe taught; think of her dying 
requeſt; and ceaſe, Oh! ceaſe, to torment me. 

L. Bell. By the dear memery of her, you have in- 
voked, I do not attempt to deceive you; you were 


born a lady. F 


Feu. It cannot be; 'tis beyond proba abilitz 18 

L. Bull. Your name Louiſa; your fathe! baron, a 
great general; he ſent the officer you "ity to ſearch 
for you; come With me, he is ready to clear every 


doubt, by tie molt convincing proots. 

Fan. Do not. my honoured lord, de!nde, or betray 
me My heart throbs—— What can I think ? — 
What can I fay? ——- 

L. Brill. Be che arful, my deareſt love; think it the 
reward of Heaven for vour ſteady virtue; ſay, you Will 


bas te mins end mats mo mh. hoc p 
conſent to be mine, and make mae Tic happieſt of 


* 1 * % 1 
Fan. Am I not Fanry? Am I not your fervant ? 
1 b 7 V. 1 > iy T- a oy | > Na ava - 
E. Bell. Lon are my LouUa, the DEelaved- Or my 
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L. Lil. Depend upon my honour, my fincerity, 
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dur conſent is all hat 15 wanting to 
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For. i feaf ou have read too plainly the ſentiments 
f my unexperienced heart—I will no longer hefitate, 
t E pe mn your honour. 

L. Fell. Thus let me ſeize your hand, as the dear, 
pledge of every joy. 


MM DX 5 34+ WW 


T he merchant raught xwith treaſure 
By re let billexvs tet, 

At len 970 be holds with pleaſare, 
His dei for deſtin'd coaſt : 

or dangers paſt he thinks no mire, 


Fat Fon 4 Jes the welcome bare. 
Fan, 
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F an, From NOXIOUS Si ar cendi N, 
The lilly clos'd all niche ; 
UH From blaſts defendin 85 
1 re, /erves its native awhite 
Ds 15 unn u. » fol, ſs 1 77 fac b oth (adde, 
Aud vital teat an d /Treng th recci ves. 


L. Bell. In thee each æviſb 5015 ririn g. 
Fan. No mM my of fate comple, ; 
Both. 1 ATHAage CAN 2 part 
e than; 0 ts of my heart / 
L. Bell. A thouſand raptures fill 799 Eres 1, 
T hey glow intenſe in ev ry Vit 23 
Fan. Shall my tortur'd mind hawe ret © 
7 Shall I knew an end of pain ꝰ 
L. Bell. Serroxw now no more ball <reund thee, 


Lede OW df dc ſhall he A _ thee, 
Joys wuikn 2 Nt 104 __ my 5 aft 
Joys beo great 10 be exp ed; 
An ] with a parent "#1 / 
O chat tr anſports ul iy breafl 3 
f 'Fays 40 great to be EX preſs d 
[ Of my utmoſt wiſh pe ft. 
Fortune . g. 
Fond „. arts conſe, "ak 
Prove ev ry 2 22 
Mortals can > ths Its 
Thus to behold 3 
Thus to enfel, 7 tree 
Joys þ P Vl expref: 
Arier frail flow. [Excuut, 


Corn many) Wenn nm 


CE N. E IV. ff Grand Hall. 


Enter Lady Lucy. and Sir Jonn, FixtTt, Susan, 
and ROBIN, 


L. La. It is not poſlible—I cannot believe it—my 
brother would not attempt fo groſs an impoſition. 

Sir febn. I am unwilling to think he would, after 
the aſlurances he has given. 


Fin ; 


Corn moms) — nmnd 


It, 
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Fin. My lord and Fanny have been in his dreſſing- 

on ſome time. 
. Thev are juſt gone very lov ingly together into 

the p „ where the ſoldier 1s 

Fin. | will engage it will prove ſo. 

Sa. I am lure "of it. F 

0 5. Now *tis my thoughts, my lord is too much of 
7 gentleman CO N lay tric ks. 


Eater Lord BELLMOUR» 
Ball. Every thing is prepared; let us conclude 
has dere without more delay, 
L. Lu. Where is your bride? 
J., Bell. She is at hand. 
Ser Jobn. My lord, I cannot help looking on this 
affair in a very ſerious light. 


L. Bell. A few moments ſha!l convince you, I agree 
to your opinion; and am going to produce the procl 


. i E. 
\#4 * * 1712 


75 IP * ! 4 . ar 
11 Fehr ] Cannot he D Onier vine, that there Is 


or Ill 3, * cy 11 Likerious in. * + F . 
L. Lu. After his public declaration, I have not a 
doubt remaining. 
Th, 14 the ſit tit abe 112% 
Ye 5 


* ({1 ound a /ple Mai 3 
All the face of MAHee cheering, 
Drives the gloomy Joades & VAays 


ln promiſe of a gi orious day. 
A Door opens in the Back SCENt 
/ 


Elfer Fanny, handed by Lord BeLLuouR, and 


PF. 1 * 4, } Tho „ond. 5 
KREICS MAN. An cu I eman f9 lowing them. 


Fin. T here, my lad: 

Fu. There, Sir! jt as I ſaid. 

L. Lt. Impoſing, deceitfu] man! [Zo L. F. 

Sir Fehr. Is this, my lord, the behaviour of a man 
of honour ? »Tis an inſult that demands 


Bell. 
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L. Bell. If you find it ſuch, you ſhall have ample ſa- 


tisfation. This is the German baroneſs; theſe teſti- 
monials will prove it beyond a doubt. {Gives the letters 
to L. * and Sir Fabn. ). This woman has the things 
winch were found with her, they anſwer in the mi: zutell 
article: examine them attentively, and act as reaſon 
ſhall direct. 
[L. Lucy, Sir Job „, and the old Woman retire. 
Kreigſ. I remember (Fat do you call dat ting dere) 
it fas loſe mit de ſhild fen wee marſh of a ſudcen in the 
tark night; and if any pody tout de drut of it, Der 
divel! I fil broc fit, as becomes ein goot ſoldier. 
[T akes hold of his favord, 
Fin. O! I tclieve it, Er! 


Su. Ard ſo do!! 

Reb. For my part I always thought ſhe was a lad, 
and too good for me, We! 1; Suſan, Mall we make up 
our rel, anc. do as cur betters ? 


I think 1 may as well take you now you are in 
_ ed, cr 2.ay hap you may flip through my fingers 
again, 
Z. Le. Theſe Profs are inconteſtible. 
Sir Jel a. My lord, I am fully faticfied, and af; your 


A 
4411 


pardon 
Kre tis / Der divel! I pe an honeſt German, and wear 
ein ſhword 

L.- Lu. 1 recd not repeat what my objections were, 
and am ſincerely glad they are remove ed; E always lov'd 
her, and will mot cordially continue it. May you be 
happy in each other, 

Sir Techn. Accept, my lord, my hearty congratula- 
tions; let us be ſolemnly united, and forget the anxie- 
dies of the few paſt hours. 

L. Bell. J join in every wiſh for our general hap- 
pineſs; nor can I doubt its proving truly ſo. Love, 
when founded on virtue, enſures felicity in marriage. 
Come, my love, my bride ; foregoing pains give a 
double reliſh to ſucceeding pleaſures. 

Fan, I would willingly do my duty by all; but my 
heart is ſtil] wavering between fear and joy, and I can- 
not expreſs as 1 ought, my acknowledgments of your 


favours ; my pf; Fo, behaviour muſt con vince vou, | 


am not undeſers ing of your good opinions. 


le ſa. 

teſti- 
Jetter 
hings 
tet 
ealon 


tire. 
1 ere) 
the 


Der 


verd, 


L. Bell. 


Fan, 


L. Lu. 


Sir John 
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My charmer's hand thus preſſing, e 
Li ev ry bliſs peſiefine, 
In thee, my deareſt love. 
I Heart with jey overflowing, 
With gratitude now glowing, 
Shall ever humble prove. 
A ſiſter's eve flucere, 
I hope you won't refuſe. 
Net AROWING WH you Were, 
Mademsiſelle, pray excuſe 
(She nicht Mamxell 
Se is ein German) 
11 conſtan ly endeaVour, 
7 o dejerve your lowe and favor, 
Tour affection and regard. 


Forgive us, good my lady. 


Your pardon's fea d already. 
Oh! pray forgive me tuo, 
Fer daring to lowe you ; 
Fergive for charity, 

F thank, and will reward, 


Your care and honeſty. * 
. 

* | F | 

= = 0 & V- + 4 


Love, when conſtant hearts unite, 
Rewards thetr pangs with true delight N 
7 o make the gen rous paſſian laſt, 
7 i . 0 yz * = 
Lift truth, and virtue, bind it faſt. 


Exo of THE OPERA. 
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